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i E STRANGER™S GRAVE.

within & nameles= grave,
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non that .,U\-t‘l'\' spot,
the <ick heart and weary hend
last dur k. narrow bed,
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v ogdrave al even-tide,
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Jmy dews of night
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¢« hireathe the holy prayer.
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KIS YOUNG.

A Recipe ol Lgantha*s Which Neve
er FailsseeBetier than an)y Coss=
metics=-=%ome Hinis (o the
f.etivseesllow they cnm
Preserye their Youth-
fTal Charms, Fie.

Gipee the days of the world’s infaney,
Adum aml Eve stood in all the
{reshinoss and purity ofjust awakenped life
. the beantiful garden, there has ever
o i },--rr:!'n;lr and irresistible charm
stuining to all that was fresh and inno-
{ anel pure—that was, in one word,
w. For, sad as it may seem, I fear
i o true that age and experience
but deeper knowledge of woe,
ailt sne ., until we sowmetimes
glmost distrust human nature entirely,
v where find a vestige left of
sweetness of heart and soul
the children—and sometimes,
Jas! n en in them. But certsin it
i that s long as the world stands, man-
Lind will turn awey from  iontelleet, intel.
ieenee, wil, genius even, o gaze upon
of beauty, though there should
w =igns of either intelleet or wit
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he face
n_flﬂ."'-.
Jouking ol
ink sod white of it cheek, Thereis an
wpecial charm about  youthful beauly,
and we often find reason, commnn seunse
ad expericnee sacrificed obn its blushing
gliar.  Ilow often 15 it the ¢ase that wid-
owers, with grown up children, instead

I

of selecting o companion suitable in age,
and capable of being a guide amd -
struotress in the family, will marry

wome pretty little round, rosy, laughing
DIMPLING CHIT OF A SCHOOL GIRL,

gemuch a child as any of them, who
loves him a= shie would her father, and
is goul for nothing but a plaything.
Literarv men, and those of high mental
Leulture, and power in the more intelli-
igent portion of the community, seem to
thave a perfect mama for selecting wives
gz unlike themselves as possible, and
who, pusitivi Iy, considered from an in-
telleetunl standpoint, know nothing ex-
eept how to look charming and wheedle
the.r venerable husbands out of piles of
money wherewith to buy “pretty things.”
Well, perhaps these learned Solons get
enough of culture in themselves, annd
find it o comfort to have in their wives a
little Joss mentul superiority and a good
deal more physicul loveliness—at any
frute it goes to proye the overwhelming
attractiveness ot youth and beauty eom-
bined. | suppose it cannot be denied
that the ladies do deess and adorn them-
#lves in what they consider the most be-
coming manner for the purpose of at-
tracting and pleasing the numerous lords
of the other sex—more particularly the
gue pspecial lord, whom each one elects
as worthy to rule over her life and des-
tinies, and thereupan sets him up as an
Wal and proceeds to fall down and wor-
ship hiv, with the commandment, **Thon
ghalt not” staring her in the face. **Oh!
W wake idols mind to ind  them elay!™
Bat | forbear to moralize,  For the same
reason she secks to preserve as long as
possible her youthful appearance, know-
mg well that if she grows old and looks
passe or out of date in any way, the
glance that she tries to make herself be-
hieve is all her own, will

WAXDER 10 YRESHER I"ACES,

aud cast speaking glances at brighter
¢yes.  That is a very beautiful doetrine
al the old man loving his wife more and
!u_.u.-h- jug
#ivar’ they call them in poetry—and
thinkin: she is just as ]u\'t'b' when her
onee plump figure has grown wasted
aod thin, snd her upper teeth are all
filse, and some of the lower ones are
gone The seutiment ls good
and & uld b true, no ‘lnubl; but it is
ot true, and women know and realize it
Wa feartul extent. **John Anderson,
my Jo Jobn,” is certainly most exquis-
itely besutitul and touehing, and when
Properly read with a little of the Seolch
Beeent;, and by a good  elocutionist, will
l::-.‘-- Besia to almost ARy ejos | b_.;l real-
. s sort of doubt that” while
M. Anderson’ was saying all those
beautiful things in her old, childish,
quivering voice, her Jo John was looking
L i.".lt- pretly pirl aeross the way, aud
Sdmiring tw 10y ely wulor in her checks.
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and eleganee of form.
which, if ri
upon, woul
in deing away with a
sham and pretense. true
keep young is to grow old
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surely bring with each
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ly with u<, aad we shail
we are indeed growin “n'i‘:l(j" o
about to start oot in the ield as an io-

ventor—a ﬁ:r_-midnhie rival of the renow
ed George W. Laird. I maintain that t
true “*Bloom of Youth” is

A CHEERFUL, HAPPY SPIRIT.

If one ean be jolly one n
old. _And these j.uily
certiin uge if you please, are on the
tuerease 1o our day. These are they
whom the little ones love ; the ““aunties”
who drop in of an evening and have a
merry romp with them before they are
put to bed. They rumple her bair till
it lies in little brown waves all over her
hea_d-—‘what matter if there be a slight
sprinkling of gray—it is fine and soft and
all the prettier for that. They dance
notil her cheeks glows with a real bright

rosy glow—not rouge or carmine, but the |
color that comes and goes in streaks and |
'ﬂ.lshes,_ indicative of feeling and emotion. |
They sing and tell stories, and her laugh
15 the merriest among them; indeed,
she often says she grows fat langhing so
wuch. Do you think she stops to fret
because she is growing old ? ﬁ” she did 4|
she wouldn’t be plump and rosy and have |
dimples in Ler cheeks, Don't fret.
There is no more ageing process in which
one can indulge. If wrouble comes—
real, genuine trouble that means some-
thing—meet it half way with a true
womanly spirit and you will goon conquer
it ; but above ail thiugs, avoid the con-
stand stewing, worrying and fault-finding |
which so readily becomes a habit, and |
which so many sequire. Be cheerful
and jolly, luugh at everything that is,
laughable, and find the ludicrous side of |
everything. I am very well aware that |
in order to do this one must have good

health and feel well. There is nothing |
easier. Half the bad fecling, the aches |
aud pains over which we sigh and groan |
are the result of our own doings—the

result of our own thoughilessness or neg- |
leet to preserve a proper coruse of treat-

ment with ourselves.  Disease, genuine |
severe illness, comes to 1:.umpu.rzuiw.‘t:lvI
few, -

eed never grow
i'l(‘&]p]l'!_ of an un-

THERE ARE MANY WAYS

in which it may be avoided. To most
of those who are suffering from nervous
debility, loss of appetite,ete., it might he |
truly said : “One thing thou lackest"—
exercise. Walk! It makes little difference |
when, onlydo it. Itis not atall necessary |
to march forth with a resolute airas if to |
martyrdom., “Dress up” if you choose, |
and if you haven’t anything else to go for, |
go out to show yourself. ?um no advo-|
cate of eurly morning walks—before |
breakfast. They ua-'uuny give one an|
“all-gone™ feeling, which results in a
headache for the day. Neither ean I
make myself believe it is such a glorious
thing to see thesun rise. Once or twice
in a life-time, on the summit of the Rigi
or the Jura; but, as a general thing, I
fancy the sun would quite as soon rise
alone in solemn majesty. I faney it
might be embarrassing to have too many
eves gazing upon his uprising; so |
snooze quietly on, and make Dbelieve I
didn't know heis there at all.  Use com-
mon sense and take plenty of exercise
in the open air, if you would keep the
roses in your cheeks. You will feel bet-
ter, dance better, and sleep better for it. |
That is another thing—take plenty of '
sleep ; and, as a general thing, sleep in|
the night.  Once in a while, it you love |
to dance as T do, and have a grod part
ner, by all means dance till the wee sma’|
hours; but not as a rule. You can
make up for one such extravagance or|
two, but many will tell fatally in the
long run. 1 was going to say something |
about appetite, but if you take plenty of
exercise, thereby superinducing healthy,
refreshing sleep, the appetite will take
care of itzelt. Keep up your accon- |
plishments, if you have any. The time |
may come when you will want them, if
you don't now. 1f you have time for/
reading, when and as much as you|
choose, keep well read up in the current|
literature of the day. If your time be
limited, alm;‘:e all things,

READ THE N EWSPATERS,

know what is going on in your own and
other countries, and be able to converse
intelligibly on any subjeet that may be
jatroduced, instead of r_nnkmg some
| speech worthy of Mys. Partington, or else
| sitting in blapk, amazed sileuce. There
| are many mothers wha would do extreme-
ly well to spend less time at the sewing
| maghine,rufting and pufling and plaiting |
| to make their little girls look “stylish™ |
' and keep up a little practice in their mu- |
| sie, that they may play quadrilles for
their children to dance; and keep suf-
ficiently read up in French or German,
| which they may have once known very
well, to correct any false pronuneiation
{ when their children begin to ni,q‘ldf it. §
13{'uried wonverdt llow= themselyes to
gr

[

ow old when there is not' the slightest
' need of it, and when if is really unpar-
donable for them to do so. Children get
to look upon their parents as ald f_uil&i. |
| entitely behind the Gulgs—superadnu-
ii[t‘e: : l‘-rEs’chlhl ly ?& thid the casewith the
mother if she chain herself down to a|

ngs, , and ma;;&__a_o;e, would not |

i . M
prove of gremter assistance myself into the hands of a remorss- |

gﬁ:tde-l of mere  usun

Bo will he deal tender-#

| ried to Sabiotha, aint you 2"

| Sabintha’s,

e

| L
'I:-fauw de chambre and undergo the
al terturing

:i fl‘t!?ﬂg and 'orrying over it, , and dark as an houri's, and my
to the little “laly and yield gracsfully | cave. The worst of it all is it makes one
father Time will ments which old | such a sham—such a pretense—and of all

| thin
more than any other ; but no sham ean
| be truly womanly. No; let us be our-

and bright, genial and sympathetic, and

n-, we need not fear that the years as they
he come quickly, one after another, wlil be g

to us aught but happy yeas, an earnest
of the bright hereafter.
AGATHA.
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A BERIDAL TOTUXR.

The Advaniage of Taking Your
Mother-iu-law Aleong.

Detroit Free Press.|

There were three of them. One was a
bride, the other a happy groom, with red
ears and maiden whiskers, and the third

process if [ were certain |
skin would be white as alabaster |

ully, t iy
will eome—must come : but 1 Il l‘i?i:ll?ngu the petals of ruses, my eye

BUILDING ON THE SAND.

—_——

| 'Tiz well to won, “tis well to wead,

| For so the world hath done

| Sinece myrties grew, and roses blew,

And morning brought the sun.

. But have u care, ye young and fair,
Be sure you with truth;

let us | eyes as brilliant as s diamond in a hidden Be certain that your love will wear

Beyond the davs of youth!
or if ve zive not heart for heart,
As well as hand for hand.

F

g%, I hate & sham ; a womanly sham | You'll find that you've played the anwise

part.
| And “built apon the saod.”

I am selves—and let us keep ourselves cherry '*Tiz well to save, "tis well to have,

A goodiy storeof gold,
Awl hiold enough of shining stuff,
For charity 12 cold.
ut place not all your hopeand trust
In what the deep mine brings;
We cannot live on yellow dust
I'nmixed with purer things,
And he who Elle:‘ up wenlth slone,
| Will often have to stand,
| Beside hiz coffer chest and ewn,
"Tis “ built upon the sand.”

'Tis good to speak in kindly guise,
Aud svothe where'er we can;
Fuir speech shodld bind the humad mimd,
BAml love bk man lﬂul:lll- .
ut #to WOris
Lets m 31:}. n':;:linh dwell ;
The one whoe pities starving birds,
Should seatter erumbs s well.

! was the bride’s mother. They were at
the Grand Trunk Depot yesterday morn-
ing to take the train West. The youung
man clasped his young wife's fat hand,
rolled up his eyes, and they seemed hap-
py. while the mother-in-law paraded up
and down the sitting-room with lordly air
and seemed well satisfied. Pretty soon
the groom went out, and when he return-
ed he threw five pop-corn balls and a big
bar of pea-nut candy into the bride's lap,
and handed the old lady =another. She,
turned up her nose, raised her spectacles,
and thus addressed the young man with
red ears :

“See here, Peter White, vou are mar-

“Why, of conrse.”

*“And I have a right to feel an interest
in you ¥

“Of course.”

““And we are now on vour bridal tour,
aint we ¥ i

“YC‘F."
“We!l, now, you've been squandering
money all along, Peler. You took a

hack ; yon bought oysters; you bought
a jack-kuoife; and you've just thrown
money away. I reel that it is my duty
to tell you to hold up before you make u
fool of yourself!"

“Whose money is this?” he asked,
growing very red in the face.

“It is yours, aud what is yours is
and it is my duty as her
wother to speak out when I see you foul-
ing your money away."”

**{ guess [ can take care of my money!”
he retorted,

“Perhaps you can, Peter White, but
there are some ia your family who can’t.”

He struggled with his feelings as the
bride shook her head at him and then
azked :

“Did I marry yon "

“No, sir, you didu’t, you little bow-
legged apology for a man, but | have a
right to spesk for my daughter.”

“You can rpeak all youwant to, bat I
want you to understand that [ ean manage
my own affairs, and that I don’t care for
your advice.”

“‘Peter White ?” she slowly responded,
waving the pea-nut candy close to his
nose, ‘I see we've got to have a fuss, and
we might as well have it now !”

“*Ma! ma!” whispered the bride, pull-
ing at the old lady’s shawl, .

“You needn’t ma me, Sabintha ! This

Peter White has deceived both of us abont
his temper, and I'm goiog to tell him
just what I think of him ! He commenced
thiz fuss and we'll see who'll end it !”
“You mind your business and U'll at-
nd to mine !” growled Peter.
“Oh! you hump-backed hypoerite!”
she hissed, jabbing his eye with the pea-
nut-bar. “‘Only & month ago you called
me ‘Mother Hull,” and was going to Five
me the best room in your new house !”

“You'll never have a room in a house
of mine !" he exclaimed.

“And | don't want one, yon red-egred

rite !

“Don’t, Peter—don't, ma!” sobbed the

te

“Its my duty, Sabintha; it's your
mother's—!"”

“Dou’t ery, Sabby,” he interrupted;
*‘don’t mind what she says!” '

“Try to set my daughter up agin we,
Il you?t" hissed the old lady, a3 gle
brought the peanut-biir down {o his nose.

“Oh! ma!” yelled the bride,

“You old wretch !” hissed Peter, as he
clawed at her.

“‘None of the Whites will eyer run over
me !” exclaimed the mother-in-law, as she
got hold of his shigt-collar and hauled him
aroynd.

“I'll knock your old—" "
*¥ou ean't knock nothing ! she inter-

The mercy that is warm and taue,
Must lend a helping hand,

For those tha® talk, yet fail to do,
But “build upon the sand.”

AFLOAT.

AN OLD SAILOR'S YARN.

All Alone on the @ceames-A Mys-

tery of the Sea.

When I next met my friend, the ald
sailor, he said: “I were a tellin’ you of
somethin’ as happeued in that v'age into
the Rescious ; of our gettin’ a gale of
wind the fust night out which brung us
down to double reefs. Well, sir, the
mornin’ arter the gale were as fine as
you'd wish for to see, but the gale con-
tinued as hard as ever, the wind havin’
backed a couple of pints and settled at
nor'west. We couldn’t show a rag more
canvass to it than double reefs over
whole courses, with spanker and jib.
So you may ju.'ge how it were a blowin’;
‘esuse in them days it had for to be a
livin' gale to keep ships down to that
canvass, with a fair wind and fine wenth-
er. The worst thing were the old south-y
erly sea, heavin’ up on our lee heam, and
she so tender that she scooped it right in
over the lee rail, aud we was forced to
knock out some of the lee bulwarks so as
to allow her te free herself of water when
she rolled her side out a bit. 8till, not-
withstandin’ the sea and the short can-
vass, the old ship went along at a good
pace, and at noon, when she were pricked
off, she were found to have gone over
two hundred miles, and were away to
the eust’ard of Nantucket Shoal,”

WHEN OUR SIDE COME UP,
at four o’clock in the arternoon, it were

jist blowin' as hard as ever, with squalls

at times fit to take the canvass out of
the ropes, and the first thing I were sot
to do were to go up snd pass & purventer
earnin’ onto the main topsail yard. Me
and a chap by the name of Hill Fisher
went up. Arter haulin® the reef tackle
and reef jig taut, and as we 'was & layin’
out onto the yard I sees somethin’ away
on the weather beam like a boat.” -
TRl “my lad”, says I, “whittever do’
you make of this?

“Bill takes a good severe look at it

and then he says: ‘Tom, it mayn't be a

boat, and it mayn’t be a bit of wreeked
stuff, and then, sgain, it may be; I'm

for reportin’ it anyway,’ and he sings cut,
‘On deck there!

“* ‘Hallo!" says the mate.

“SQomethin’ a-floatin’, sir, on the

weather beam.’

*“ ‘What do yoy make of it ?'

““‘C'qn't make it out, sir; looks some-
what like a boat.!

H50 THE MATE HE COMES UP

in the top, with his looking-glass, and
tukes a good spell at it, while Bill and [
went on passin’ the earnin.” The mate,
he goes down and reports to the old
man.

T should call it a boat, sic,” said he,
5f I thought any boat could live in sich
a sea as this.'

“*We must see what it is anyhow,’
says the old man, “tis too bad to lese any
of this fair wind, but there's no help for
it; turn the hands up, and brace up the
yards and haul her yp sliarp on"a wind,
and we'll soon'be ab'?e for to see what its
like.'

“Well, the sea hy this time had got
pretty regular, b&tit wepe alsa pretty
high, and come in haul her up iato 1t,
with cpoghick and spanker onta hey, the

rupted, backing him up against the table.
‘Mal,' Oh-~h-h! uu}l“ howled Sabin-
a.

The dozen other passepgers in the room
who had been interested and amused
listeners, here iunterrupted, and Peter |

th

was rteleased from the old lady’s grasp, |

his collar having been torn off and his
chee‘k acrlu:hed;h. § T '
“T expected jhis, and prepared forit .
pantbdi e mdtluef-in-lnw[: lpsashe leaned
against the wall. ““This doesn’t end fit,
by no meins! This bridal toar will come
to a stop to-morrow, snd then ye'll see'
whether I've E:‘,; auy iﬁ'smeﬁ_ to speak |
li[- fur Sa {ut aor not ! : |
As the train moved away the old lady |
wore a grim smile, Sabintha was weeping,
and Peter’ was st

TAggag With another |

be to pitch her jib-hoom clean under at
times, and she'd take rezular green ones
over the weather bow, sendin’ the spray
away up into the lee clew ot the fore-

topsail.

| “*I SUPPOSE THE OLD MAN FELT PRETTY

BAD

at hayin’ to stop with such a4 nice, fair
wind, but he wern't one that would go by
a wredk without seein’ if there weze any
life onto it, nohayw. §'ve heard tell of
skippers as doue that, but I never seen it
in all my goin’ a-fishin,” and sartainly
old Captain Jack Eldridge wern't the
man for to do so, for Le were a very kind-
hearted wan indeed. Ive kuow'd him

! whale a sailor for comin' aboard without

sufficient dunnage for to purtect him
from the weather: su {hwtd wern't no
hesitation, s s00on s we made out it
ware somethin’ floatin,’ he be to on
and see what 1t were. We stood on upon
the port tack till two bells and then
hauled up the erochick and meiasail, and
brailed up the spanker, and wore round
to the west'ard. On the other tack we
was aheadin’ with in a couple of pints of
the floatin’ object, and alore we
were arouqd we Lad wade it out to be
a boat, and ne mistake. It were well on
the weather garter afore we went around,
go that we come nigh hand onto fetchin’
it on the rd tack, and when it
were abeam it, wernt over a mile off.
So fai as we could see, it were an
t, but yet somelimes when it

over towards us some of the people as
had glasses thought they sgen sumethin
like a hymau inta the stern sheets.
F;lt::ru, we stosnlnd on tg:m three bells,

en wore roy in, bringin’ it outo
the lee baw. " -

CEity e s trge.,! T So'it bellooves all ¢ o h
:}';!u_- would retain the affections which | rhutine of mres"i;t:; the ph}‘ishligltll 22{0;;; paper mf}t!‘.—_ _
e b s o e won, o ook well | morely afhet ildze, Tolbs peglet oL D ST o
aad Hy qway. l'i'al'bz";‘:-‘o.u;u';v ago?wbmg: aﬁ 168¢ of tespect ol (he part of ‘the “chil- | T
%d 8ot the appliances they how have to | dren for their mother, when, ipstead,  Qnoe, op § gold winter day, a robin
Ynceal the ravages of time and care, and | they shoyld luok io hver for guidance and | yas Pﬁing at the window of a cottager,
¥ere obliged, per force, fo be content to | ccuneel in sieiything. Ajothe keep as if begging for admittance. The pious
I 0ld age onte gieepiig gradually” on ‘i-fx'qiiae}veé young for your ohildvens'’ cottager opened his window, and hospita-
8ud see the wrinkles :iuwiub little trnok:s sake, lLive your youth "over agsin in ' bly sheltered the confiding little creature
s thelr  forehoads, and lanting | theire if you wowld have them ‘‘rise up | in his dwelling. The little bind picked
erows'iot at the corners of their eyes, | pud call you blessed.” Ladies are t00 | up the erumbs which fell from the table,
ad to resign themselves to fate wit 2 apt as they see, or fancy they see, the 1 and all the children became much attach-
?;g}f.' because there was no belp for it. |lustre of their youthful charms dimming, ' ed '-9“‘;:-&0? ut Wﬁﬁd&.n&
}:- f:;_“{,,:l e L*?.d.“j {.'.l:.tgucusl t‘:o-ﬂl‘f%ﬁ tp “I-‘ " verdure, the cott opened his Iimlow
delieate h-':-'-" JORSTE e Lh.p h*{ll';rd}' MAKE UP FOR THE DEF|CIENCY and his little guest flew into the adjoining |
—at iru-';.“: L':;-‘- trugings fop the eyeli ? b do e '.|; u;u-émely youthful style | word, hﬂgl‘mh&ﬁlled the air with l
i - R0 own to the COI’I-IUP_,H“) ? adopti f could not be a 'tt;tﬂ' is warbling songs. (hm. oach of
: generul. Then sister Mehitable, | of dress. here could n Jdefect FariNIng . murnﬁ' to the
“T§I0g un toward forty, mistake. It only makes ey ; fhe ub Be_gom :
e wope glarlog sobe bet- | Jwelling of the cottager, and also brought
TWISTED UP HER PEW THIN LOCES, tﬁ ﬂlg&e&?m- 'I mrm oy e “hh'hm e
Mud fastened ) i %o inevil bl ol:.i relieved by a bright bit of the cottager and his children were mugh
oo thers with the inevitable €er, T s alwa and ighted and ene of thg children said :
T cotb, or perhaps reyeled in & few | or a flower ; then ope in !’I:d}um' sdﬁulha! how expressive are the of
:??853_ corkscrew curls hanging each applollﬂl‘dfw 8 ntn d maptred i M look as if
ie-. Of her spare, sharp features, and forw Qq pqtl;om S ks ] ;
ight faciea] hey gy l:g weating i‘"ﬁd . m:-mpodﬂa. *Fhe one
S T urs, L.‘-'ﬁ‘lu-_.f“en of fresh | Av it as long bat
005 und gay plaid dreases, thereby I may Pll't."‘uf color,
Bg herself look older than ever, and | rander stiff
Ed'mm"'g truly a pitiable sight. Toa ﬂlo’g hair;
: °t::e resent day, gissh are the ! skin coarse ai
Sofart in the adornment of  begip th
L"‘ﬁ!‘m. and the general n : gp of hT.f' Wf; 9;
Sge at i2ule costupge, thay Toity 3 0o z‘img agross the water
3eatall, and one is often puzgled, see- found a way of defying
ﬁeaoﬂp!r and daughter in the street dqwqf
their 5.7 9 dccount Tor the similarity of | the belief that thiey
T & PEarance, But syre .thq‘ ‘. ) )
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'I.’Cvo-_[‘):)’l-la'rs a Year.

of the floatin’ boat, and. when neacly
up with it, we havled out the spanker,
eased up the jib sheet as far as it would spinnin’ this same yaro,
ar without shakin,' furled the foresail |so far with it, when a
up snug, and Inid the foretopsnil o the of Reuben Arnold, a Down- er, as
mast. Thea the word was for volunteers ' was in our watch, he stops me aud says,
for the boat, and every man jumped for. ‘Avast there, Tom, that there is truer
ward. .| than most of the twyaters you spins; that
4 WERE ONE OF THE LUCKY ONES | ©re s atrue story, and I know who the

8 : | 1
to be chose, and givia' the key of my '?l.‘.'?m' . N e
chist to a chum of mine, L off with every- | THE DEVIL YOU DOES? SAYS L.
thks" but my drawers, and the otherthree | ** ‘Yes,'- says he, ‘that there were
hsps done the same. It wern’t no joke, | Lizsic Willis, and she were from our
bd you, gittiv’ a boat in the water, | place. I know it were she Ly the babhy
: iltl:tlm foretop sail aback she lay  andthewhaleboat and the time. I wereat
ead in the water, 2nd so made a | homethen and I know all about it
rable good lee. We fitted the oars | Lizzie Willis were the lkeliest lookin’
rudder with trail lines, and puttin’a ’gal in the place. She were a good gal,
comple of chaps into her, one fo'ard and | o, belonged to the church and Sunday
aft, for to unhook her, we stood by | school apd all that. Al of a sudden she
Wthe word to lower away. The old

paight, is the, T

p

come home missin’ one day, and then
was a watchin,' and when he seen a | there wasthe deuce and all of a time as
bod chance be gave the word and they
ed away on hoth tackles by the run.
Agshe touched the water, the afterfall
ap let go altogether and a strain held
athe for'ard oue till her after end was
then the “for'ard one was
go and unhooked and she floatad free,
mate catched by a line over the kide
. ng hisself down onte her; the
two of us done the fame, and in a
we was off. While we kep’ in the
e the ship we was well enough, but
as §oon as we got clear, where the sea
fid have a rake at us, it were frightful,
'mnpwnl life-boat and a good
4. , but afore we got down to the
 boat we took two combers over the
quarter, filling us up to the throats. She
soof freed herself, however, and in about
te@ minutes arter leavin' the ship we
-to to leeward of the whale-boat,
were a-floatin’ in the sea as light
dry asa cork. As we come to and
up to her, we heard distinct above
the'roar of the wind and the sea the faint
of a baby. I tell you, sir, if 1 should
to be as old as a Methuselum, I
never forget the start it give me for
ar that baby ery in the midst cf this
hubbub of wind and sea.
{ MpgoLy MOSES !” BAYS THE MATE.
“Phere’s a live infunt there and its moth-
er §.give way strong, and stand by to hop
inio that other boat with your oars ; she’s
a better bout than ours in this sea, and
ita no use tryin’ to shift that poor creat-
ure out here in this bubble.”
**Accordin’ we cast off our trail lines,
pifched our oars into the whale-boat and
watchin’ a chance, scrambled into her
owrselves. We hud a couple of spare
oaps, and one of them the mate took for
a rin' oar.
4 ¢Can’t we take our boat in tow ¥’ says
onte of the chaps,
**‘No,’ says the mate, ‘we haven't a
8 second to lose. [don't know whether
this poor lass is alive or dead, but we
must get her under the doctor’s hands as

llzn’u possible, so give way for dear

“‘He didn't attempt to disturb the wo-

man io any way, leavin’ the little baby

im her arms tryin’ with all his little might

::‘fil some fodder from a font that had
1 nigh run dry.

“He didn't need to tell us to pull ; the

what wae high upie the place, President
of the bank aud Superintesdent of the
Sunday school and all that, had been
thick with this gal, and she'd had a baby,
and her folks bad kep' it all dark till she
were a-missin. Theu this chap were took
up, bat there were nothia’ agin him but
suspicion, and so he were !fct go agin.

|

tell on from that day to this. The Jou- |

| out st the time, and [ recollects of her |
losin’ a new boat, and it were that boat |
and that gal you picked up. Well, sir, |
whether it were so or not, I don't know.
Whether this here chap wanted to git
rid of her and didn’t jist dare to make
away with her, and so set her adrift in !
this way, or whether she jist set herselt |
adrift or whether it was her atall, I don't |
know no more than the babe unborn;
but this I am sartin of, that iufant when
he’s grow'd. up will be a President, or a
Governor, or mayhap a Congressman ;
‘cause he'd never been presarved so
strangely if he hadn't been meant for
sumthin’ startlin,’ and if we hadn’t got
by the lee the night afore, that gal and '’
her baby never wouldu’t have been picked
up.” SEA.

The Indin

- ——
B Summer of Lite.

New Orleans Chaistisn Advoeato. ]

After the abatement of the burning
summer heais, and alter the storms of
the equinox, comes this sequal of calm,
of mellow supshing aud of eloudless
skies. The fruits of the field are no
longer growing, but ripening and wait-
ing to be gathered. The puts and leaves
of the forest are dropping, the grasses
and flowers are slowly withering, and
there is in all the elements a hush and
stillness which are the prelude of nature’s

sleep.

Tlile season is the type of that period
in human lives when men bave grown
their growth, when they have wrought
their work, and when they glide into the
golden yeara of a serene old age. The
spring with its wealth of prowise, the |

garter bont. We fetched well to wind- | I were asittin’, sir, one moonlight
frope A ustra-
iia to Bembay, jist as I might be here a'

i and had got jist |
chap by the name -;:

He had to git out of that, however, |
‘cause there was some talk of tar and | the pen is mightier than the sword. Be- | like little mo:sel
feaghers, but the gal never wasn't heerd hold the nrch enchanter’s wand! itself a & d tlannpel,
nothing, but taking sorcery from the mas. |
athan and Edward whaler were a fitten' | ter-hand paralize the Cwsars, and strike | Ellen, cape¥ly  ex1
earth breathless '—Bulwer | papa vields him 1o L

— —————r

: Miulinm in Parve.

I

es

confession to 8 mortal

God intended for women two prevent- ! 1.
ingt sin, modesty and remorse ;
1est the former o
is removed hy his absolution, and the lat-

LY N
‘:‘-nﬂm, Bouih. )

There never wa.
{ body saigd so, and we 1] |
| evervbody savs miust Le

"T'h‘_n love | st s hm el
| swoelest, Lthe Denylid
|
never was stuch a baiy

“He's gOb By ol

“And my |

.'Hlll‘ BVES 4T XA

ter is taken away.—Mirandi, of Fied- Agut Ellcn.

; mont. | “And his k

' Morality without religion is only a kind | other auntic.

of dead reckoning—an endeavor to find “Hes a l .

_our place on & cloydy sea by messuring  OBe grandma

the distance we have to run, but without “He'ss Wilson up aml

'any obeervation of the heavenly bodies —  the other.

Longfellow. “His toes nre lik
Ostentation is the signal flag of hypoe- | ;l:}:: P O :

risy. The charlatun w verbose snd as- | 1.7 10 it Labe

sumptive; the Pharisee is ostentatiovs, _ 0 =

, beeause he is a h}‘-ip-n:riw. Pride is the
master sin of the devil, and the devil is
the father of les, —Chapin.

My idea is, that there are duties toward
our native land common to every citizen,

fatherlend. — Kossuth.

Lot us with caution indulge tne suppo-
[ sitton that morality can be maintained

without religion. ason and experience
]
! rality can prevail in exelusion of religious
{ principle. — Washington Irving.

Beneath the rile of men entirely great,

the broad
Lytton,

Every true specimen of perfection, or |
leven excellence, of whatever kind it may |
| be, from the moral down to the physical, |

elevates every instance of an inferior de-
gree of excellence that we meet with, and
sheds over it a portion of its own perfec-
tion.—Francis Lieb«r.

PhHosophy Is a bully that talks ver | from wniler the

loud when the danger is st a distance ;
but the moment she i3 hard pressed by

the enemy she is not to be found at her | giohy iy o re

post, but leaves the brunt of the battle to

be borne by her humbler but sturdeer | pover

comrade, Religion.—Colton,

"both forbid us to expeet that national mo- | has sat 1

both sides of rire Lionse nir

| grust of = fond it

the sake of 1te beauts
semble hirmseld
Livileed . to betwild rha

to where she had got to, and ber folks 'and even publie institutions and edueation | Isted and wholly wi
hugted far and near; and then it come | must have such a direction s to enable ! ual . holding 1o
out that a chap by the name of Johusou, every citizen to fulfill his duoty towaed his | of the pencd of a0

SOF o
| irst,” says the

| ATINS OUBsbretchied noad
| holding that babs

MATRAT, '|'|l! i

per of ong who Lol
hus for |
SIS ]Ik-- Wy e |
| Ill-l\'il‘.g_' TR L] bl L o il
fearful is he of er
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14 i
lief, auving i u comnfidentia
*$410 focls ko' & hot T

YA hot pouliles!
No. 1 indignantl vl
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"l never head
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The poor man is a kind of money that have mude an cxedl

is not currant; the subjeet of every idle | sho ever turned |

housewife's chat: the off<scum of the |

seaple ; the dust of the street, first tramp. l"*”'-"1’-_"'
led under foot and then thrown on the | undeninlily »

r
"l[“ never dhiid have ¢}
lils

arnnds

|
(L

renrany

dung-hill ; in conelusion, the poor man ! eving that Uns son and b
is the rich man's ass.— Alforache, Bather’s fivst born,
Nature ! my mother, nature! as the | \"“ll T:;;"f:“" “,h b |
infant in the harsh slavery of sohools pines | ;” II.|-"|I| Jl. -.il,‘\ ,I .
for home, 1 yearn within the dark walle |, o0 p ”1 B i
of cities, end amid the hum of unfamil- | ;. als t,l _'m' .,',‘_ .”'I '
iar men, for thy sweet embrace, and thy [ " 50
bosom whereon to lay my head, and | e '_I. ; ,_“,,I '
weep wild tears at my will. —ulwer ;i,". ':,." ,.II_I..I it
Lytton. r.‘!;.'.l'-..; l |
Pride counterbalances all our miseries, l Yes; he “alov

for it either hides them, or, if it discloses | Dever crivs
l’ri*lc‘i in the world,”

them, boaste of that diselosure.

has suoh o thorough llul.-{maiuu of ua, even | unrel’

““Was theye

in the midst of our miseries and faults, | “He's gragdma’s
that we are I‘H'I"llﬂl’lfll to sacrifice life with | "l'djml.- hetle  winn

joy, if it may but be talked of —Pascul,

|

A man'z genius 1z always, [n the begine

meetny durling ; w0 h
I.n'...- inpocent, )

ight of thl.tpreu}_' creature were enough, sammer wuh_ its exhubermt_ forces and ning of life, na wuoh wnknown to himself .“ hether so mucl
we bent our backs till our oarblades | manifold activities, the conflict of bat- gs to chliekss sud it ki onlv after Theausit wlizing effeet upon
pckled agin. We were in & boat now, |tling elements, the enterprise and ambi- . B Y | " | cannot say, but ces
K i d . . trials, attended with sucosss, that he | vy
r Built of seasoned_cedar and light|tion, and the final stvuggle for success, ' 4.0 ' think himself cqual to the under. | ® £rent while thag baliy
a cork, she would a drowned out most | are over. As in nature, after the most | . " 3 e sl |true charactor. Ha
- : y : " . takings in which those who have succeeded :
of the ships, All times, when a big fel- | violent disturbances and after the most § = % 000 5 0 o ion of mankind, — | e ol wiscasons
low apme sloog; she would rise to it and | fearful perturbations, come the restored g .o " lhours: he would e
secm almost to stand on end, then dash- | equilibrivin and the perfect peace; so it i L . ’ shightost ocousion for
in’ through the fonm at its crest she|is the well-spent life. Before the sun  Whatever mitigates {ho woes or in- | you liable to unjust
would ﬂil’ﬁ( headlong into the hollow agin | goes down there is & tranquil evening. creases the hapjiiess of others is o just | denly shricking s
to risé triumphant over the next wave. l’Befure the curtain is drawn around the Critvisa of gw'"::\*“': and Wll{ll-'l\g‘vf‘d tn- | pin s i, whien
Sy b : o |last sleep there is an hour of yuiet re. jures society at large, or any iondividuai | “best endeavor’
THE OLD SHIF WERE A COMIN DOWN flection, End ti"‘e te weview the ;)"u‘t and in it, is a eriterion of Illll*uily. Vne | He would mnsist vy
to us about as fast as we waz a pullin’ up | to colleat its lessons. should not quarre] with a dog without a | your limhs L8n:
to ber, so that it were not long afore we| ‘The aged christian 8 in complete sym- ' resson syficient ta vindioate one through | vour hewd roadds
was under her lee. 1 were with one | pathy with the soft air, the subdyed tints, | All the vourts of morality. —Goldsmith. | uou you stop 1o
galoot once that fell in with a wreck, | the quiet music, and the rusile of fulling That kind of discipline whose putgent he r-'fn[-«-lt' d von
hove to under her lee, and then sent a leayes. The neotive mission of plants,  severity is in the manifesiations of pa- | ment by givity a
hoat to take off the crew, Thepe were | irees, and fields i3 nwow accomplished,  rvental loxe, .-ump_u:.,n and tenilerness | seema (0 have |
eight of 'em in all, and they loaded the  and the silent toilers rest from their la- is the mog sure of its ohject. It s con- | misery auil suiler
bagt pretty well dawn, snd afore they bors. The seasons cannot be recalled, frives the administration of vhastisement | full of deced t, hy
got 'em in, ounr ship, “‘i.’h all ll_ﬂ' spars | and the fruits of the year must Uy ac- as to convinen the understanding of those | opposed to the ey
on end and \\'llh_ her wain topsail to the cepted as they are, wha ape exerclsed by it, that reformation | when wo iy !
mast, driftin’ twice 9s fast as the wreck, | From sixty tn seyenty-five, aud beywd, | 8 the objectaimed at.—Hosea Ballou ples into
which was I.uw tl-.r.\'u iu_:r tha ‘wau-r._lu_ul‘ people \}'lw_ me ta thege ym‘-j'hu.\'e | He who recognizes no highes logle that into |.-'..1 hlo
got a long ‘!lS_IHIl*‘t‘ away and was adriftin® paséad the period of appetite’and passion ), shilling may begaae n ;‘.e,.,. rich man, | 8rows dark o
and & forgin’ nhead wigh onto as fast | —the plans and enterprises of life are 4ud vet retas Il the while vxoeod- | 14 have o blac)

: A ; pratit all the while an excew :
as the boay coyld ke i'“ﬂ".‘l' and it was | behind them. Whether they have sue- laghy pour creature ; for riches are no | Uiterly decrived
OVET R im.ur of hard pullin’ afore they 1 ceet_h‘tl or _i'ai_lml in lh:.-ir terypczal uln!e_r- l,,m-;f whate\lrt-r of m{',m‘ wnrli\. and their | ©lares that | o shp
got alongside. | takings, it i3 now impossible to begin  glitter serves afien only to draw attention | ¥ €8s that dreadiy

“Never heave-to to leeward of a apes, oy (o live life over again.  The re- 4 (Lo worthlessness of theiy poseOr, 15 whereupon he insis
wreck, my lad, and never hegy o with | salts may be enjoyed or regretted,  The the glow-worm's light vevenls the grub,— | transiornedanto u
your maintonsail to jue wast if‘yuu want | Christian has a healing Lalw fox life’s | San%uel Smiles . grUD thermore, if oflia
to atop your ' ship. Ol Captain Jack | disappointments—a pyospest beyond the . oo v s | haw set his hewtt o
El(]ridge know'd what he were about,and | l]uriiu_h af fie, ﬂlill 4 sereuitly nq;“ which s'lé't\, then, Lo ]H)\W“l“fl.ll rrhgmn LR | our faees wil '
consequently we didu't have half s far | nothing ol Gaath,. Ta ia alith i the lo?mman-]; the heart ; it commands the | st of corsios
to ‘puﬁ goin’ back as we did comin’ off. | world, but the atmosphere is mellow, and vitals. ‘:\!“r"l'tf_""“‘ comes with a prau- | ing unstspoot |

‘hey had the companion Iadder over the | the saul hasks in the tranquilizing light. ing-knife and cats oft all_sproutings, all | o freczing o
gide, gud the mate catchin’ the haly from | Early and later days were as tempestu- wild luxurinnces ; bat religion lays ”": all gon
its mother's breast runned up the ladder | gus sea, but the strained and laboring ¥ ¢ the root of the tree. Morality | 00 1, zor
with it lik= & cat, There were & woman | yessel has passed the outer bar and iz in looks lhn't the =kin of the people be fair, P SFRATISY el
among the steerage passengers whut had | still waters, bat “‘I'i;""“"“*‘ reheth to the very core.— |y e vl 1
a nussin’ infant of her own and she piteh- | e 2 | Nathauiel Culverwell. ) that hi
ed her baby to a woman for to hold, and { Arranging for the Pale Worses| [t is not possilile to be regarded with |00y poing o
takin’ this one from the mate she unkiv- man. tenderness, except by a few. That merit | b happend
ered and put him to the tap. ged Le took | which gives greatuess and renown diftuses | (okos 11 entiv
hold and swizzed away like an old syjlor | Newport (Pa. News ) its influence to a wide compass, but acts ! g Le 1ypuunie
ata rym boith, An old gentleman  residing between “';'“Hi": ':" "“”"-‘.‘"”"r:l‘ I}"’-”:“ itis ll;l:“';"l | grandpa dowi
: . sl L anhips w laree |81 2 distmes from common spectators, | ko vory thing we
UTHEY'D RIGGED A WHIR ;t];::r.l;l:;:{- rl:::d-:lmlli &h:-ln::ﬁ,.;l:‘tllik:t."l.::-:’; anid shines like one of the remotle stars, | fuseid Invihine,
onto the main yard ayia and sling’d one | sawmill and cut into two and one-fourth ' of which the light reaches us, but not the | ypound unul cve
af the big cabin chairs, and now they ! ineh planks about twelve years ago. The | heat.—Johnsou. : | most ubject st
!ﬁ“'-'d away the fore and squared in the | plauks he put in a dry place to season, |  Every maa is rich or poor aucu_rrlmg to VW hat in o
mainyard. We got the chair down into | ywhere they remained until ubout a month  the proportion between his desires and | claims paps. st
the boat, ynkookin® the whip from it, and ago, when he delivered them to a eabinet | enjoyments.  Any enlargement of riches | xiestn by « i
th?ﬂ we ]Ifted this r cretur inta the maker to manufaocture fido n eoffin for ;:4, therefore, equull\r destructive to hilpv "\\’}._\ B
chair, Jashiu' her solid. Then we stood ' himself, which was accordingly done, piness with the diminution of pessession ; | him my pearl o
by and as the boat rase onto the top of 8 | Last week the coffin was delivered to the | and he that teaches mmt!wr’ to long for | postuletes muems
sea, we hooked on the whip, and as the | 4] gentleman, well finished and peatly what he cap never obtain is no less an “Give him thi
boat fell the chair was danglin® in the air | jyade. He admired it very wuch, Iilﬁ(‘l‘:j ' enemy to his quiet than if he had robbed | savagely.
for a second or so, and then pulled gently 'himself in it to see if it was a ‘‘good him of part of his patrimony.—Johnson _“Fuortunately
in on deck. The young woman was|f¢” He ordered the lid put on that he ! And yet we are very apt to be full of Edward, answ
‘1’:“’“3 passed down into the cabin, and | piight see how it goes to be shut upin  ,urselves, instead of Him that made what | latory tone, o
the doctor and the women went to work | g coffin. He was satisfied that it was | we so much value, and but for whom we | eted necklace
at her. f§t were a hard job, for she were right. He then gave orders that they can have no reason to value ourselves. | Datsu, u
near gone, but at last some faiot signe | should bury bim in a seclu-led spot in the For we have nothing that we can eallour | my; “'ef b
of life were discovered and by mornin'| woods where the devil could not find him. | owu ; no, not ourselves; for we are but ten- | 1p ole &
she were out of danger. We had “ifh | After marking out a spot and blazing the | gate,and at will, too, of the Great Lord of | dis.
hand drifted down atop of our boat by ]‘mﬁ' to the place, he pronounced himsell | gurselves, and the rest of this great farm, A nd
the time we got the woman on board, 0| ready to die, saying he had made ample | the world that we live upon.—William | point, laughs and
we went and got that aforewe filledaway, | preparations. Pons. Ihere neves
and tegntit?stedu without stavin’ it, | b = e, SRR - - U, no, there never wa
then we hooked onta the whale-boat with | A Eab sevs Wattas: The lady who has just been admitted o EEL ...:._. -

the whip on the main yard and got that |
in, and then we weared round on our|
hgl, and went on our course agin. |

“AND HERE WERE THN FUXNIEST PART

of it all. That young woman, of course,
5:;:]1 right in the course of two or three

but not a word would she tell of
where she come from, or whoshe were,
or how she come to be adrift where we
found her; and findin’. that it troubled
her to be olnuhoned' sbout it, the passen-
sengers left oft askin’, and she were per-
mitted to keep her secret. As for us, it
seemed as thouwgh pickin’ up this woman

The Hartferd Courant say=: ‘A man
about forty years of age, named Michael
Reynolds, was drowned in Brooklyn, this
State, a fow mouths ago.
az a day laborer for Mr. Williamn II
Putnam, who, in looking over his effects,
found in a little old trunk three bank
books and a number of notes, ehu'ﬂ'irnﬂ
that the deceassd was worth seve
thousand dollars, though there had never
‘been a suspicion that bhe bad anything.
All the wearing spparel he had was not
worth $10; yet by close economy, and
having vo one but himself to aup‘:ﬂ, he
had, out of day wages, accnmulated a

soug little property. As he was not sup-
| posed to bave any heirs in this country,

since & neice has come forward
nﬁ‘b;g:imed iouship, inguiry was in-
stituted as to his* family connectionz in

I_re_luul, and it was

FEEE
: ifax

i

He had worked X

| to practice law in the United States Cir-
! euit and District Courts in fowa is spoken
| of very highly by a Des Moine exchange.
It describes her as being a hsr-_l u_n-.l sUC-
cessful student of the State University,
and 8 lady of culture in other branches
| besides the law. Sheis highly esteemed
ia the community in which she resides,
sud all adwire her for ber talents and
sterling good sense  This, it eontinues,
{is a worthy bonor, worthily bestowed,
iand the houor of being the firt woman

in the Upnited Btates sdmitted to practice
in these Courts, could fall oun nu more

|

worthy one of her sex.
AN ex m is now being fitted out
in Fravce to make & tour of the world in

ten months. India, Japan, Chinese sea-
purts, Australis and r countries aod
points of interests are to be visited on
the way. There will be a library snd
set of 8 for scientific investiga
tion_on the steamer which is to
i b soppestth Iy somieibesis
enterprise is supported by

private sources, it is under the

&“m Geographical Society of

for curing hams s m

half pounds of =alt
sugar, one-hall ounc
one-half ovunce of pol
gether till the dirt from
risen to the top und

it over the meat
the solation tour ar by
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This miede of eloaning
it great briflinney :  Luak
ijll“grp, dip 1o L &l
smear over the glass wil
ll'i]n.' it off with n p
As a substitute for thm
applied by a rag dipped
auswer as well.  Spanish
wake the glass roug!

— - r- s
To take mildew fron
soap with starch powdern
qulul.il_v of salt, nud a pied
and luy it on bath
brush ; letit be in the open ni
is preferable—1till the stain
- g

Blllt" will remove L

1 A

wlilies

grease stain.

N TITAT BAIIY.

and water will alterwards tak:



